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Tha calendar this year, in bringing

PASSOVER into close connection the Easter of
Chrlstendom and the Passover of the

AND Hebrews, shows how intlmate is the

. EASTER. histerlc aszoclation between the two
il == preat faiths of clvilized mankind,

Christlanity and Judalsm. On the 17th of the presant
month the first day of the Feast of Passover was cele-
brated in all the synagogues and homes of Israel In every
qtjaxta"of the globe, and on the following day the joyous
'sal of the church bellé summons vast throngs of devout
Wore. s in every Christinn land to do honor to thelr
. risen l..cd. Despite thelr proximity in time and close his-
‘torie connection the two festivals are, however, essentlally
and Intrinsically different. The Hebrews celebrate to-day.
‘es thay dld thousands of years 2g0 in Bible times, their
' deltverance from Egyptian tyranny and oppression, and
all the various guaint and interesting ceremonials of the
er season, such as the sating of the Matzoth or un-
Jedvened bread, and the Sader or recital of the Exodus, are
designed to Impress the thought of the great redemption
‘mpon the mind of the worshipper. For the Christian the
_gentral thought of the Haster fa and must be the resurrec-
ﬁon of his Saviour, and this confers upon itaquite differant
theological charaeter than belongs to the ancient Passover,
which has no Chtistological significance. Nevertheless, by
the early Christians it was long consldered & continuance
of the Passover, and its name In Greek, “Pascha,” and in
the Romance languages is taken from the Hebrew term for
Passover, "Pesach.” Its English name, on the other hand,
comes from that of “Epsira,” an Anglo-Saxon goddess of
Jight and Spring, whose festival was celebrated 1n April.
The Hebrew Passover observances are remarkably inter-
'm and plcturesque, and have often heen made the sub-
jJect of poetic and artistic presentation. The striking do-
mestic service of the Seder in partioular has been put on
anvas by the celebrated Garman palnter Oppeénheim, and
he well-known English novelist Zangwill has recently given
s a touching description of it in his “Children of the
ih!tw-f’

One thought, and that the most valuable and noble of
all, is the same In the Jewish Passover and the Christian
Taster. It is the thought of redemption, the redemption of
the human race from tyranny and oppression, from misery
and gloom, from sin and glegmdation.

That {s the message Which sounds from the pulpits of
ohureh and synagogue allke at this festal season. Let the
worshippers at all the shrines heed this common messags,
Then would Jew snd Gentile be united In truest brother-

. hood, in the nobls task of assisting humanity to a higher

level of righteousness and virtus, of happiness and peace.

- ' REV. DR. BERNARD DRACHMAN,
Presiderit Hebrew Theological Seminary.

When a reform meovement starts in

A hell it is time for the angels to throw

NEW _ up a new breastwork on the celestial

[ ’ helghts. When an agitation for pure
JOURNALISM,  journalism starts in the counting

room of a rival paper the inmates of

nnrla!lm asylums may ghout over the near advent of the
millennium, but the average wooden Indian in New York
.'i..m.lib‘le man _wlll -buy the nawspaper that prints all
the news and puts into that work the maximum amount of
bralns, art, entarprise and money, All news that is news
4s it to print. The buslness of a newspaper is to tell the
history of a day's human life—its joys, sorrows, hopes,
dreams, struggles, progreds, fallures, successes, sins and
hertlsms. Nothing should be omitted into which the will of

. man has enterad or that may touch with power the sources

" ot creative ensrgy In other men. The modern newspaper
'dqglu not err.in telling the whols story. The trouble is in
the way it is told. !

The story of & day’s life mdy be told In such a way that
1§ yeeks with falgehood, poisons the mind and undermines
‘the character of those who read it. 'Or the same story may

' Dbe told In such a way that touches, uplifts &nd Inspives

mgrwho read it. Thoe assertion that nothing should appesr
‘in the newspaper that cannot be read aloud at the fireside
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partial record of life, its goed and evil, sunlight and
shadow. But the Bible never yet has corrupted a human
life. Such should be the principle that governs the record
of news,

There is a genuine and growing demand for a' higher
journalism In America. The people are getting sick of some
things. They are sick of the eternal fawning at the feet of
Mammeon =0 painfully patent in our great newspapers.
Therefore they forgive much bald vulgarity In some quar-
ters if accompanied by a broad sympathy with the larger
humanity.. If the metropolitan press of Amerlca does not
awake to thls tremendous fact its Influence will soon he
confined to a small factor of society, They are sick of
Mugwumplem, Phariseelam and snivelling hypocrisy In
high places. They are sick of a journalism that beneath
the flag of a lofty diction and high ethics really files the
black fiag of ‘a chartered assassin of character. They are
sick of the prestitutlon of news enlumns to personal spite.
They are sick of the over-emphasis of the dark and filthy
ments, whose elleged art and wit should make lithographle
stones weep. They are sick of lles about men and events.
They are sick of the over-emphasis of the dark and filthy
side of life.

They are waitmg to erown with success the paper that
gives all the news with clean accent—that Is broad, patri-
otle and honest with friend and foe; that fosters true art,
solenpe, learning and religlon; that belleves something and
yet shows Intellectual hospitality to all honest opinion;
that Is the stanch champlon of the weak, the oppressed
and the struggling. THOMAS DIXON, JR.,

Pastor People’'s Church.

Is there a true principle underlying

THE ETHICS the novel? Under what circumstances

OF fs that principle rightly applied, and

under what clrecumstances is it per-

NOVEL READING: verted? Where should the lingé be

drawn between right use and misuse?

On this subject, as on s0 many others, the great want is
a just discrimination.

The desire for fiction s abeervable in children long be-
fore they are old enough to read. And being unable to veal
fiction they act it. They play that their toy horses are
real horses; and that their dolls are alive and have dis-
tinct names and {ndlvidualities., And when chlldren are
able to read they are given access te libraries made up
almost exclusively of novels; for it is needless to say that

novels, and nothing else.

And not alone the voung and thoughtless, but the wisest
and the most mature receive deeper and more lasting im-
pressions of truth when it s presented in the form of prac-
tical exemplificatlon. With devout reverence be it said,
the Divine Teacher when on earth recognized as healthful
this element of our humanity, for “He taught the multi-
tude In parables, and without a parable spake He not
unty them.”

Agaln, as fact 1s stranger than fletion, so fiction is some-
times truer than what purportii to be fact. A writer gim-
ing to narrate events may not state them correctly. But the
underlying prineiples of the best novels are always trug.
As a quaint author has sald: “Their invention is wholly
spun out of the fancy, but is conformable to the possi-
Bbility. of truth in all particulars.” Of the most powerful
novels it may be sald that thelr shell only Is fietlon, and
that their kernel Iz fact,

Some of the grandest things ever written have been in-
vorporated into novels, and on the mere thread or chain of
a plot men have strung pearls gad set, diamonds. .

To read good novels broadens one's sympathies. As Em-
érson has sald: “A man ecan slt by his fireside and’lay
hold of the poles of the earth.” | °

Many novels llustrate history and make its study en-
chanting. To quote agaln the words of another: “‘They
hide the Dover's powd*r of history in the raspberry jam of
a story.” )

Novels often effect great moral results. Men may talk
of an existing abuse and argue agalnst It to little pur-
pose, when if an ideal character is mede the subject
of that abuse lis evil will be recognized. And mortal men
have mnever preached wider-reaching practieal sermons
than have been preached by the writers of noyvels.

Fiction brings before us high ideals, and the best reality
iz that which comes nearest to the {deal. To create a
character, to give the portrait of a soul. is the grandest
waork of art,-whether of him who paints with colora or of
him wheo paints with words.

But, on the other hand, there are two kinds of novels
which cught never to be read—the bad novel and the
stupid novel. Concernitig the former, it may suffice Lo cite
the words of the Rev, Dr, Willlam R. Huntington: *“Very
much.”” he says, “that crosses without challenge the
threshold of carefully gvarded homes cught propetly to
bear printed on its wrapper the black skull and eross-
bones with which apothecaries label polson.” The man
whe will write a brillilant novel and give it 'a wrong ap-
plication Is one of the worst enémles of his kind, and
ought to ba so tréated. And as to the latter sort of novel,
onie can only wonder how any press can be so at a loss for
occupation, or any courter or shelf for material, g8 to print
and to hold the miserable trash that rises and surges like
a murlcs' flood over the land to-day.

As a rule, one should read only what we call the stand-
ard novels. But there are times when one is entitled to
dbsolute, unmitigated recreation—when he needs to glve
‘even his memory a resplte, and when he can safely permit
hims=lf to be entertainad by that whicn it Is not worth the
effort to remember. Thers are many bright and harm-
'lees staries which will meet this occasional want. But ir
Is a want which should arise only occasionally with any,
and which with gome does not arise at all. A sober and
time-honored novel g like a relish; a novel full of Incl-
dent, but inténded only for a day, is lke a stimulant,

We must not read the best of novels excessively. They
should not be the staple of ‘cur mentdl diet, Constant
novel reading = not Alversion: it 18 perverslon. Tt is the
optum habit of the mind. And one Whoreads novels eon-
‘tinually will, so to speak, wear out his imagination. It is
a sad thing for one to graw weary of his work; how much
sadder to grow weary of his rest. What can be worse for
the body than confirmed indigestion? And werds cannot
describe the pitiable condition of him who is afflicted with
dyspepsia of the mind, Hwew foollsn for any one to so alisse
the appetite of his sentiment as to lose it.

Uelng fiction under due restraint we shall surély not use
it without advantage, And well may we honor' those
whase works of fiction have placed thelr namss among the
grandest and most enduring on the seroll of fame. And
wall may we love them as thgme assoclated with i our rest
and with our labor, With our work and with our play,

. REV, HENRY M. BARBOUR, '
Chureh of the Beloved Diseciple,

|
"he charge that Presldent hfchinley doesn’t take care of
his friends will not hold good. . Despite the excited chatter-
ing of all the representatives of South America'he selzed
upon the Bursau of Amerigan Republics, reorganized
{t nnd pliced an Ohio man of the name of Smith at its
hewd, €mith has distingulshed himself by being a constant

filend of the President, and, Incldentally, he has found the|
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the storles of naughty little Tommy and good little Jane are !

End of the Lone
< Fisherman.

Jameés B, Maffit died vesterday at his
farm In Margland. not-far from Baltimore,
at the advinced nge of seventy-two.

Mr. Mafiit was one of the dnst of the
olil-fashioned rmee of pnntomimists and bad
appeared. io nearly every great pantomimie
production on the American stage during
the past guarter of a century. At one
time. as a member of the firm of Maffit
& Bartholomew, he produced ond managod
entertalnments, nnd he had ereated during
his long professional career a great jpany
of the most famous of the modern panta-
mimic roles, besides appearing In nearly
all the time-honored ones of the past, In-
cludlog elown, pantaleon and harlequin, n
every one of which be was deservediy popi-
tar.

Ta. the minds of the present gengration
of playzoers, lowever, Mr. Matfiv Is Identl-
fiedd with but one role—that of the Lone
Flsherman i “Evangeline,™ which be
enacled during g number of seasong In
nearly every grent ¢ity Iln the Ubnlon, There
have brea Innumerable discusslons as (9
the creator of this parf, and the writer s
gind to announce on the authority of Col-
onel T, Allston Brown, the inspired oracle
of the Amerlean dramn, past, present and
future, that the part was first played In
this eountry by a Californla netor named
Jacoh W, Thoman, who was last seen in
it at Niblo's In 1874, at which time he
retired from the stgge, to pass tha re-
mainder of his days In the Forrest Home,
wliess e diod In 18806,

Full eonfirmation of Colonsl Brown's
siaiement—which no one betwsen Four-
teenth and Forty-zecond streeis would dare
to question under any clreumstances—moy
be found In a letter written by Mr. Maffit a
short time ago to the Dramatie Mlrror, in
which he gives a complete history of tha
part which was made famous chiefly
through his own efforts,

Mr. Maffit eays that In. 1573 Cheover
Geodwin, then g student in Harvard Col-
lege, come to him, In company with BEd
Rice, and asked him to suggest o good
pantomimic part for n burlesgue on which
the two were at work. Mr. Maflit was then
playing the part of Nlcodemus, In a ballet
pantomime, and replied that he thought a
solltury fisherman wonld be & good panfo-
mimle character, Both auvthor and  com-
peser liced the suggestion, and when “'Evan-
gellng® was produeced, in 187374, Jacob
Thoman appeared in It as the Lone Fisher-
mun, playing the part without sny action
and in the last act explpining in a few
lnes who he was.

A year or two later “Evangeline” was per.
formed agaln, with Harry Beckett as Le
Hinat, Laura Joyee In the title role and
Mp. Mnfrit as the Lope Fishermpn, which
he pinyed in his own way, and not as his
predecessor had played it, sand for this
reason always claimed to have been the
ereator of the part.

In 1877 Harry Hunter was engaged for
the tole; whieh wos alss! played In sybse-
quent years by both Willle Edouln and
Hatry Disie. Mr, Mafflt had intended to
plany his farswell engagement In the part
when the plece was revived gt the Garden
Theatre last season, but was prevented by
{liness. o i

Mr. Maffit began his professlonal career
in 1850, and retired five or slx years ago to
his farm In Maryinod, where e enjoyed the
fruits of his Inbor, nnd was held In high
csteem by the eommunity qutll his death
vesterday. ]

'Easter.

The Easter bells cing loud and clear,
The Parls gown, wind-dimpled, glows,
Apd in the mead the dewy ross

Begilds the inner myrtled steer.

The bllious mail who's over fat
Now glldes aklmbo on the wheel,
While 'neath our lver pad we feel
The bacon heaving plt-a-pat.

The Baster bell with music sweet

The poet's soul of sonls unlocks:

The goat proclalms the foamlng hock's
Fair fame upon his hinder feet.

The: Enster ‘egg 1s burst, and lo!
It arabesques the actor's face
Wihh airy irldescent grace,
Whose quaint concelts like tullps glow.

The blpom 1s on the shining bied,
The blrd !s on the Easter hat;
The ball is whirling o'er the hat,

The rooter In the land 1s heard.

The shad ros’s symphony’s supreme,
Dgeturasd upon the lled lute;

~ The coal man is undone, sod mute

The plomber wanders in a dream.

From Sunol unto Astalat \
‘Amid the mint the jJambkin kicks.
And on the fence the fiying bricks,
Annoy the care-infested eat,

The bloom lg on the Haster bride;
Whose smiles more sweet than roses
glow; .
The Baster bells ring lond, and so
We know it now ls Eastertide. |
. K. MUNKITTRICK.

Exerclsing His Right,
[Cincinpatl Commercial Teibhne. ]

The man had been srested for votlog too often,

What bave vou goL 1o sy In answer to the
charge ™" querled the Judge.

“Well, Your Honor,"' sail the prlssner, Indlg-
pantly, it seming to me pretty funny thet »
feller can't ohey the Inw without being nrrested.
I went aut to eyerclse Lhe sacred vight of the
Amerlean ciflgen, and got pulled for 1t T
voted ones, but thers wasn't any exercise in
that, = I dope 1t agdln - and thes grabbed me,
I don't thipk”"— |

Bot the Judge dld.

The Dress Suit Winz.
: [Washington Post.]

The managers pf the < leliration of Je@eraon’s
pirthday will probably meke it a dress-sult af-
foir. It fs In the bands of the djess-sult wing
of the party. o v

' A Qunlification,
[Atehisan Globe.]
When a man grows humble and sdmlts that
he liss n weapkness, he always spolls the eect
%y adiling, “Dut ponelof us afe perfect.’t

-~ Arknnsns Hape.
{Atehigsn Globe. ]
It ths Lord [s /s 'good as: aur mothers, He
will put {he blame for all our wrongdoing on
the bogs and izl we have _4._1._‘! with,

New Schednle of Feuds.
‘ [Washipgtoh Pagt.) X
Owing to ihe. withirafnl of Me. Raosevelt
the New York Follee Bonrd in compalled to ar-]
tavge a now schedule of fonds, |, °

Mr, Pingree.

[Detrolt  Tribune.} |
Governor  Pingree sesms idetermingd  fo te a
bimetallist, ami if the most enliglitofied ndtions
ot the earth don’t like if, ther Tkhdw what ther

oam dm, "l -
N_dt"-lhj‘m}n-lliré; 4
. [Washingtow 'Starl
A -ﬂu&vrw"-p-- .

.'_irmg,i,g for
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CHOoOLLY Xnic MRERBOCKES

RAIRE the Lord! That 1§ what we are all saging to-day, and 1 ihink that
the nmst of us mean it. Baster is fere with {t3 music, its flowers, it8 new
clothes, and Its emancipation from the lhmitations: of Lent, which some of
ug did not observe ns striotly ns wo might, Aond yet we join the procession

and JIft wp our volers jnst g thoetgh we had nat played poker last week or snesked
AWAT to the apera on Holy Thursday or eaten meat on Good Friday, In the mult]-
tudinons glorles of, Baster rilment It i diffienlt to distingnish rthe gnlat from the
slimer; for the chappie that prays and dresses londest is not always the one that prays
and dresses  bhest, Religion. §s n hit ont of my
lie as a general thing, but thers is something about
ﬁ Easter Sunday that appenls Irresistibly to every man
"} that was born within {he gotind of ghurch bells ‘oe
learned In Infancy to lisp the story of the Lord.
Henee (t I8 that chappledom will recelve with pe
gret  the Information that Dunean Eillott denles the
elub born romor that he had seen the Light anew
and had followed Colonel Delunecy Astor Kane into
the Roman Cathelle Church, Chappledom  was  hun-
gering for an Enster lem of religlons news.  Like
Kane before hls econversion, “Dunec’ I8 an Eplscopn-
Han, if I am not mistoken, and in the Westeliester
get the Une between High Church observances of
that foith and the Homanist creed is so fine that It
seemed to dudedom qulte within the range of prob-
ability that Dunean Willott hiad become o Catholie.
Dunean, by the way, s o7’ stopplng at the Waldorf with his beautifnl wife, his
two fine bables, his two telin nurse malds and hls bulldog, which makes claln to
nelther good looks nor amiabliity. One of the delights of Mr. Boldt's hostelry i to
see ‘‘Dunc’’ parnding the corridors with tha older of his sons In one hand and the
bulldog in the other.. Fach of the three geems to be vastly proud of the other two,
ands the trio invarlably ecommands the tespect of all observers. “‘Dune's’ stay In
Alken, 8 ., this Winter hns had o marked effect on his physigoe, which lhas in-
creased until he now looks o veritable SBamson shorn of his locks.  The yonnger
Elllott I8 ns sturdy as his daddy, and the way he grabs fhat ugly bulldog's (il when-
ever he gets a chance Indlentes n daring and' fearless disposition. The second Htile
fellow Is yet In arms, as he was born only last FWourth of July, bBut he promiscs
well, and the chances are that In another yenr he and his brother will make life in-
teresting to his dogship. There 15 nothing abont Duncan Elllott more admirable than
his devotlon to his two boys. &

Every now and then some chapple gets out and does a fool thing that would seem
to rag the hush of folly. The champlonship thus far, nowever, belongs to o friend of
mine who conceived the Ineredible notion of goiug to a swell nmlght wedding on lls
bicycle, He arrayed himself de rlgueur—high hat, swallow tail, little bob topeoat—
and pedalled away for the church in which the ceremony was: to be performed, He
hadn't gone more thay a half a mile before the Aapping of the talls of his dress cont
leaused him so much trouble and attracted so mueh attention thet he retnroed to his
chambers and had his
man pin up the obnox-
lous tiils to the back of
the cont. This scheme
worked beautifully un-
til he reached ~ the
chureh, where he dis-
covered, to his amaze-
ment, that he zouldn't
reach the pins that beld
his coat talls so secure-
Iy in thelr novel posi-
tion. He conldn't keep
his topcont on withont
uttracting attention,
and he couldn’t tike It
off without runining the
risk 'of breaking up the
wedding. He stood io
the vestibule of the
chureh for some time,
hoplog to encounter a
friend who would halp
him ont of his predica-, . : - y
ment. But none cime, Finally he happsmed to think he knew n Indy Across the
street who would not artendl the wedding and might be at home. He mnde n “hurry
call,' s they say of the mmbulance service, and luck favored Ll At last. The lady

unploning hiz cont talls. He got back to the church before the cgromofly was
over, but he has permnlimnlly nbandoned the bleyele ag a wedding vellcle.

1f-all the people that ever professed friendship for the late Hesoy E Abboy were
to tura obt Tuesday night and buy tlekeéts for the Denefit ty be given to bl only
child, the Metropollitan Opera House wouldn't bold the multiuds, and lttle Kitty
Abbey would have enough money to keep her from wvant all the rest of her life. But,
aslde from sympathy, which appeals far less than it ought to in matters of thia kind,
the performance In itself wil be worth wore than the price of admisslon. The
hill has been arranged eo s to/ Insure the joint appearance of Calyve, Jean and
Edeward de Reszke, Plancon, Lassalle, Salignae, Clementine de Vere, Marie Engel,
Litvinne, Bausrmelster, Ceppl and De Vrles. A¢ts wilt be glven from “Carmen,”
“Romao aud Jullet,” “Le Cld" and “Mefistofele,” and the evenlng as o whale will
bo ene to reeall with pleasire and satistaetion, 1 State these ficts at the rlsk of
repetition, because it scems to me that this community, and espoclally that part of
1t which holds the wealth and stands for churity, should take advantage of this op-
portunity to help fn orphan girl whose father bankrupfed himself smd spent her
patrimony In irying to Itu’i‘n!gﬁh to New York the best of opera the world afforded.

This is the thme of year that the pistatorinl chapple disappears suddenty and

mysterionsly for a few days, but alwaks to return with the most marvellous stories
_of the vast number and great size of the
“tront bhe has eaught.,  He ean tell you
‘more about fMiles and rods and lines and all
the rest of it than would A & hook: He
will dilate: on the beauties of the Long
Tsland preserves and the joys of Sullivan
County ponds and strenms.  He will show
yon hls creel, hls reel and his whiskey
finsk. He will talk you deaf, (domb aud
Hltnd, and at the end of [t all e will von-
vinee you that he hiss more taekic and less
fish than any other disciple of Tzank Wal-
ton that ever whipped the eddying phuls of
Delmonleo’s and the Waldorf., As a rule,
however, your chapple dogsn’t eare for fish-
Ing. He has no more nse for the benutiful
shnekle' than he has for the bomely saud-
wartt, He hates the touch of a live fish,
and nbhors the smell of a dead one. He
prefers to drink his rum comfortably In the corer of his club, wnd he is always ready
‘to denounce every fish story as & baseless nnd unnecassary o,

Over in Jéraey it is different, There the plseatorial chapple comes weaver to
holding his ewn. Tlerre Loriliard. Jr. Prince of Tusedo, anfd lelr apparent to the
throne of “Peéter the Great.'! Willlam Kent, . Grenville Kaue, Fernnndo Yzuaga, Dr.
Ruslimors and Walker Breess Bmith are only a few of the great fishermen of {hat
eolony wlho fre sorvely puzzled over the existing condition of the Jersey Flsh law.
They are alllon the rnzer edge of desire to ' go after tandlocked  salmon, but re-
strafn theniselyes through fear of breaking n law the exact stafus of which they
are unable to make ont, Otherwise Tuxedo {s as dull as dlteh water,

Fred Hoey and Wally Watmus have taken to the horseless earriage. Thuir ox-
ample haes. encouraged the “Old Guard” to thlk about making the experiment, The
“0ld Guard' will probabls take It out in talk. Jimmile Farley, Joe Mora, BlIy
Perzel, Frank Hubbard and Peter Morrls 2 re all anxlous tp try the new vellele, bt

13

\ 4l
Aré hesliatlng becanze no. twn of them. conld-get inta one of those earriages at the
same time as they ary noty consiructgd. The “‘they™ rofers to ‘elther the old chap-
ples or the new hansoms. Whlcheveér way yon mmy tnke it reronstructlon 18 neces-
sty hefore a fit can be attained. The SO0 Gunrd" hatos a squeeze, and 18 far too
modest to ride slngly in so esnspleyous A veblele as a Horseless enrrlage. Tt will
defer the gratification of Its curlosity I {hi& phrtleiilar, therefore, until tlie car-
ringes are made larger, or untll the MOl Guard” grows thinter,

“Uontrary o the general Impression,” sald a prominent actress the other day of
voung Elllott Shepard, whose arringe wns the sensation of Lent, “he s nonsu-
ally nbstemlovs. He used to come to see e frequently, oaod T ilked Lim,  He
was' g bit fighty Ih his Ideas, Dbut atobottom 1 wonld eall him o good feilow. He
itked'art, #nd for.one of lis yenrs kuew conshlerable abont it In chfna and old
gitver he waa qulte a connolssenr. He always told me that lﬁu; mother held o

that that hag nef a Jittle to do with hia

A
Bret_ur. tight rein over him, and I's !
nsty Bt A ] Z
W Mrs.
‘_ .

3 to make

was at home, and graciously sceeded to lifs request to help him out of Wik friible by -

Opera Season
Ends with “Faust.”

By Arthur Schoenstadt,
While nll Gotham was preparing yesters
day for the celebratibn of Enstér, the
crowning festival of the Chrlstlan Chureh

year, there peeounded onee more In the
Matropolitan, Opera House avith radiant
heilllaney the tmmortal Baster chorne of
Gonvod In the fest act of “Faost™—this

time the funern]l sopg of the depafting ses.
£00.

A remarkable antithetieal eolneidence
thls, (n the pve of the Resurrection Day
onr opere. must close its existence withont
hope of lmmedlate resureection. Tnder the
most promlsing auspleos the senson wis
opened with “Faust' ln November of Iast
year, and at (he mntinee yesterday it was
comelnded with “Foust,™

To the fortunate mortels who were fa-
vored with seate at this farewell motines,
the gpoetncle of houndless, overwhelming
erthusinsm will not be vendlly efaod  from
memory. [t geemed nd If overy one In he
multitndinons andlence deslred to be recogs
nized by his or her favorite artlst on the
stage, as if each individunl spplauder weeld
induce in the soms of the great singers o
sort of telepathle communieation of his ap-
preciation. Tmmense Butiches of roges nnd
Haster lilles Hternlly rained upon Fauat,
Aurgnerite and even upon wicked Mephisto.
There wns no end to the recnlls.  After
ench drop of the curtain the stars were al-
wogt, Az fatigned bowlog  thelr neknowl-
edgnienis a8 the wodlence clipping thele
hands,

Nar was il this appiansn the cxaggeraied
exprésslon. of conthusiastle spirits,  Injn-
dtelopsly aroused. The (divina ary of Enmma
falve eannot full tp move the beart even
of the most stoical eritin. How beggarly
Is: nll phrageology to descrille’ the soul-en-
chanting melofly with which Etnima Calve
dellghts her audiénce az Marguerlte, Trom
her song In the firdt act, in which 2he re-
pilses Faust, until her last notes in the
prison seene, . in which she commends her
soul to the hedvenly hosta!

What a pleasant nndeception after tha
curtain has dmpped to. realize that this
celoctinlly gifted belng I= still far from
jolting tbe apiritunl ehoirs and that we
miy sl hope to revel ofted In the intoxi-
ehatton of e rapturiong soug!  The vocdl
motulations ‘of this artlste Are mnrvellous,
Now flaming passlon Is embodled by lHer
notes, aond the next moment Her song be-
traye fthe perfumed Blossows of the ten-
dorest emotions. Even the meve st of
her voloe—the caressing, sweet nuances. of
her flutelike. mozzavore, the sHvery trills,
In which the notes are as carefully trimmed
and developed #& the minute stitehes fn
& delledte ploce of lace embroldery, her
perfoct staccatl, which enhiinies (he 'eosia-

|8y like the sparklng of an electrlp Touns

taln, fagcinntes one  whi' Indeseribable
chr.

When she confesses to Faust in the
sweet evening twillght, moved hy a welling
tlde of feellng, “Je tadove, pour tol je
veur mourie,”” (“1 love thee apd would die
for thee’), one feels like exclniming with
the poet, T hony neither body nor sound—
I _hedr her sonl'" Hower can find no
hetter way of depleting the boauty of
Helenn than by deserlbing the Impression
which ghe makes on the old men of Lrox.
And I repeat that the best description of
Bmmn Chlve's Song 16 expross. @ o otug
assertion that It moves the heart of the
ot blase oritio. Mo mo. other artiste con
be morve properly applied the werds of:
Pope:

Cotitent If heince th' oolearn’d thefr wonts may
viaw, ‘
The lenrn'd refloct on whnt before ihey koew.

And now as to Jean de Reszke. The
henpliig of §o much illestrigns musical tal-
et Inte one adien performunce was a treat
th be enjoyed by the tnozt Hardened thea-
tregoprs.  “Faust” lias suell o world-wide
reputation that 1f Is diffeult to Ainil somit-
thing new to say about It. As to'hls yeb-
terday's presentatlon, nll that needs th be
wentioned of fhe grest tenor Is that he
was in excellent volce, and that 18 to ‘cnll
{he attentlon of the audience to what 1t
will Trve to mlsg next Winter. - Apterisin
mtly test assured thay stngers like Jean (i
Hegzke, who can combine n volee of gene
erong volume and dazzling brillance with
guch thorough, masterly onltare, are not
born every ecaie. ' .

M. Lassalle, 'ns Valentin, proved ngain that
he possesses 1 1:l'|nr'rmgh'1('1;Im|r|ul-. bt e
imposing power of hls votee Is lost 1o the
upper register. It Is strange to Wik thite
this part has been (aken from Capanirl,
conslilering with what a  thunderiug of
pagsion he counld imbue the death scene.
Why replies the younger slnger by Lassalle,
who, 1t must be conceded, ns not many
more lnuvels to fight fur?

S There was one other faw In the cist
Mile. Olitzka nd fo slhg (e phrt of Sieliel,
1t 1s apparent that Gounnd knew very wall
why bLe wrotd this part for a soprano.
I'here Is no plousible renson why It the
Metropolitan Opera n contralte should al
wiys be Intrusted with {his part.  Mlle.
Olltzka had to sing the fower song in B
fint kstead of C major to favor her volee.

Edowird de Resgke song a vigorens Mes
phiste. THé grasps the charaectir with &
certain boohomie, He holds {lie satanie
strongls, perliaps tos strobzly, In the hack:
gromnd., On the waole lls Mephisto = as
phencaend) 4 ¢hef d'oeivee ne the Fandt
of his hrother. ¥

Bevigonani conducted the orchestrn with
more than wsual spirit. He also was called
several times before the enrtain, '

The Jesters’ GChofus.

SCall Mulvansy Pasha,'* sald the Sultan. *1
wenld gpesk with him ypon matiérs of state.’

The gallant Turko-Hibernlaen offfeer 10 whom
the Sultan' reposed smel confidence was admit-
ted to the Counell Chambee

“What do you adylze’” asked the Sultan.

“By th' powers'— bogan Mulvanoy Pasba,
but the Sultan intevrupted him, Torn
“1 can't do it,'" he sald. ““Thers {sn't money

enongh in the treasurs."'—Dutmolt Fres Progs.
He—They oy, doar, that peopls who lve te=
gather get to looking allke.
She—Then yon murt consider my refisall e
finpl.—Petioll’ Tree I'resa, )
I hiear that Judge Mookettx is
reqding, " sild the lenn lawyer. | ;
oI that T8 the eqse,” sald the fat Inwyer, ‘T
am golo 1o leave town before I got nrrestad
for eontempt. "' —lodlanagolis Jouraal.
Yot zay that Jonen fs lending o dugh fiee? 1
an wetonishedl™ . ]
“Yes. He hag rented a_private boxoat the
post offfes and gets letters from his wife, who
16 visiting her people. without huyitg them
pass through the hapds of bis typewelter. =
Cleveland Leader, \ d
“ghe ghall neventheless e ming," Ho hisssd,
and changon the pameplate on his hlepsle,
Mon are ghy decelvies sver, and as for Wom-
on, they are Just ag ensy marks ropghly speak-
ing, As they were In the beginning.—Deteolt.
Jonrnal. A £y :
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